into battle
of all European countries. Their ships are sunk by mine or by
torpedo, or by bombs from the air, and their crews are murdered
or left to perish, unless we are able to rescue them. Swedes,
Norwegians, Danes, and even Italians, and many more I could
mention, have been the victims of Hitler's murderous rage. In
his frenzy, this wicked man and the criminal regime which he has
conceived and erected, increasingly turn their malice upon the
weak, upon the lonely, and above all upon the unarmed vessels
of countries with which Germany is still supposed to be in friendly
relations.
Such a form of warfare has never been practised since the
effectual suppression of piracy on the high seas. And this is the
monstrous power which even the very neutrals who have suffered,
and are suffering most, are forced to supply with the means of
future aggression. This is the power before whom, even while
they writhe in anger, they are forced to bow, and whose victory
would mean their own enslavement. Why, only yesterday, while
the sailors from a British submarine were carrying ashore on
stretchers eight emaciated Dutchmen whom they had rescued
from six days' exposure in an open boat, Dutch aviators in Holland,
in the name of strict and impartial neutrality, were shooting down
a British aircraft which had lost its way. I do not reproach the
Dutch, our valiant allies of bygone centuries ; my heart goes out
to them in their peril and distress, dwelling as they do in the cage
with the tiger. But when we are asked to take as a matter of
course interpretations of neutrality which give all the advantages
to the aggressor and inflict all the disadvantages upon the defenders
of freedom, I recall a saying of the late Lord Balfour : " This is a
singularly ill-contrived world, but not so ill-contrived as that."
All these outrages upon the sea, which, are so clearly visible,
pale before the villainous deeds which are wrought upon the helpless
Czechs and Austrians, and they sink almost into insignificance
before the hideous agony of Poland. What a frightful fate has
overtaken Poland! Here was a community of nearly thirty-five
millions of people, with all the organisation of a modern government,
and all the traditions of an ancient State, which in a few weeks
was dashed out of civilised existence to become an incoherent
multitude of tortured and starving men, women and children,
ground beneath the heel of two rival forms of withering and blasting
tyranny. The other day in a well-known British harbour I inspected
the crew of a Polish destroyer. I have rarely seen a finer body of
men. I was stirred by their discipline and bearing. Yet how
tragic was their plight! Their ship was afloat, but their country
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